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was much deeper and much more lasting." He became
thoughtful and said after a while : " An author's intoxi-
cation is more real than that of a virtuoso ; its result too is
more lasting. Your work is more lasting than mine. It will
live for generations/9 he added after a while, in a voice
touched with melancholy.
. But I was not deceived. It was not the artist resigned to
his fate who spoke, but the master of conversation who, by
paying me a compliment, at the same time forced me to
contradict him and so to put him back on that pedestal
whence, with his last words, he had deliberately descended.
Of course I contradicted. " Is the impression I got from
the great virtuoso not more lasting than that which one gets
from a book, pushed back on a shelf and never taken out
•       *}   5J
again r
Paderewski did not answer ; all the while he had been
looking out over the lake, and after a moment's silence he
lighted another of the fat Egyptian cigarettes that he always
smoked. He then asked me : " How long did it take you
to write my Life ? "
" I have been collecting material since the days when I was
preparing my Life of Pilsudski, which was almost five years
ago. For the last twelve months I have been doing nothing
but work on your book. I have seen almost two hundred
of your friends, your relatives, your pupils, colleagues and
servants ; I have travelled in numerous countries, in search
of details ; I dare say I have read most of the things ever
published about you, and yet I know that the book won't be
without mistakes. It distresses me that it should be almost
impossible to find out the truth about a living man."
Paderewski interrupted : " The truth about a living man
does not exist. There can be only interpretations of it, or
the impression that that man leaves on different people.
Everyone will show you a different aspect of the same man
or the same thing, and what you create yourself is only one
individual picture of your model.** Paderewski paused for
a second, then he continued : " I shall be frank with you and

